.BE A MASTER

through a tunnel at whose other end I could see a bright light. But the slipping, or
falling, was at such a tremendous velocity that it was as though I was in an elevator
\\hose mechanism is snapped and it is freely falling down! I was terribly scared and I
wanted to open my eyes but couldn't. It was as difficult to open the eyes <is my initial
experience to close them. When I went through these tunnels, I could come into a split
- second bright light. I crossed it and slipped into the next dark tunnel at whose end I
could again see a bright light. After passing through successive tunnels, I saw a total
bright light - and that was when I finally opened my eyes.

In my second sitting (between 11.30 p.m., and 1.00 a.m., the same day;, the going
\vas easier. I could see into darkness comparatively earlier than the first time. This time
no tunnels appeared. Only a bright light coming nearer to me and then exploding into a
million tiny bright lights. After this / could see (rather feel) a number of bodies whose
contours and structures could not be clearly made out. But I was certain they were
there! All this time it was such a pleasant experience - it was difficult for me to come
out.

Such sittings, I managed, monthly twice or thrice, and on each occasion the initial
experience was light exploding into a million bits.

Inside the Pyramid: Although I visited the Pyramid several times, I tried Meditation
only once.

I sat on the King's Chamber inside the Pyramid in a relaxed posture and after a
time I laid myself in Shavasana posture.

There were no disturbances nor any blinding lights. It was a feeling that I was in
some sort of an amphi-theatre. Only there was nothing else, but some pleasant yellow
light. Suddenly from the horizon of this light a face loomed near! By the time it (only
the face) came nearer and it was as big as "Mahavir statue of Sravanbelgola! My whole
body, I could see, was measuring upto the lower hip of the statue! The face was quite
alive. It was a caucasoid face with thick heard, chistelled nose and deep-set gleaming
eyes! The mouth showed a tiny smile. I tried to touch the face but it was not possible. I
just went on looking at it till it merged into the light (subsequently, / learnt that this was
the face of "Sameer Baba", a saint said to be still existing at the pyramid premises, as
has been seen by many).
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